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Who died Nov. 25, 1780, aged 55. 
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N', more he dies in viſion nor in fact, 
But views with | Joy t the * long dreade 4 
| act; | : 


Now he can ſay indeed what * tis to die, 


And what to raiſe the new learnt ant them high! 
O could I hear the mukie of his tongue, Boy 5 


Approve the ſentiment and join the ſong! 


Oft have I heard him with expanding heart, 


To liſt' ning men | the ſacred truth impart : 
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My op'ning mind receiv'd with hungry glee, 
The charming ſound of goſpel liberty ; 
Heard while the crown was ſet on Jeſu's head, 
Who lov'd his church, and for her ranſom bled; 
Heard while the law in the Redeemer's hands, 


Was magnified in all its great commands. 


Whitefield ! thy wond'rous art firſt made me 
= : 2 
And know myſelf impenetrable ſteel; 
Brewer! thy ſoft' ning theme produced a tear, 
And brought in mildeſt ſtrains ſalvation near; 
But thou, MACGOWAN, taught my ſoul to know 
My latent evils, and to hate them too! 
From thee, I hope, thro' agency divine 
| (For his muſt be the praiſe, the mercy mine) 
From thee I learn'd to love the plan of grace, 


And ſee it iſſue in Jehovah's praiſe, | 


My 
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My foul recalls to view the joys I found, 


When hearing thee in Sion's holy ground; 
The dear remembrance aſks, and has, a ſigh, 


I mourn thy loſs, tho' thou haſt learn'd to die. 


Twas not thy eloquence, thou waſt not born 
The ſeat of oratory to adorn ; 
'T was not thy fire, thou didſt not blaze on high, 
Rut ſolid truth did all their place ſupply. 


Deep ſkill'd in leſſons in the furnace taught, 
And thro' affliction's gloomy valley brought, 
Twas thine to ſay how wond'rous are his ways 


Whoſe love is as eternal as his days. 


E could'ſt thou tell me now in heav'nly ſtrains, 
What are the fruits of all thy former pains ! | 
My ears ſhould liſten till my failing breath, 

Left me the captive of fo kind a death. 
Or could I hear thy rapturous ſoul diſplay, 


The glories ſeen in the high realms of day: 


ho 
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(Thou low dſt on earth the favous of his name) 


(Nor was it mean when iu the vale below) 


Who died to vindicate Jchovah's laws; 


If now and then the man too much was ſeen; 
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Or hear thee tell the beauties of the lamb ; | 


How would I fit beneath my Paſtor's feet, 


Pleas'd fo to feaſt upon celeſtial meat ! 


In vain I wiſh ! 1 bluſh to be ſo vain ! 


Yet will th' intruding thought ſtart up again. 


« My Father” how ſublime thy buſineſs now | 
Worthy the man of God to plead his cauſe, 


Worthy the miniſter to ſpeak his fame, 
Whom Angels think it bliſs but to proclaim ! 
On earth the pen was often dipt for God, 


To ſhew the virtues of redeeming blood; 


Grace taught thy heart to fee and hate the ſin: 


And 
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And thou know'ſt how to lie abas d in duſt 
And ow the proofs of holy anger juſt. 
To hail thee perfect here would but diſpleaſe, 
An happy ſoul whoſe imperfections ceaſe. 


Alas who can! but 1 ſuppreſs the 8 
Twas God who by the manly genius wrought, 
And he can raiſe another to expreſs 

Thy fav'rite ſubjects in as happy dreſs. 
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Socinians other monitors ſhall hear, 
Perhaps without attention, without fear ; 

As once they heard thy dread report from hell, 


Where enemies to Chr iſt s atonement dwell. 
Should future youths expelF'd the college flee, 
Others may ſhave THE HEADS as cloſe as thee. 
3. 

And ſhould a PRIPsTI Ev s pen the Lord SG 
Some other ſhall proclaim his deity, 


And 
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And tell the world that he who died on earth 
Is Lord of all, and gave to time its birth, 

| 4 
Devirs ſhall not, becauſe Maccawan's gone, 
The vict ry gain o'er God's Almighty Son; 
Infernal conf rence, ſome bleſſed man may hear, 
And make their vileſt craftineſs appear. 
Some one unknown may riſe to tell his race 
What tis to reſt in DEaTH's unlov'd embrace; 
By VIsIoxs teach how mortals when they die 
Sink into hell, or riſe to dwell on high. | 


MiRRoRs ſhall yet be found to ſhew the face 
Of men who dare abuſe Jehovah's grace. 
py 
More BupGEeTs yet be open'd to deſery 
The latent ills which in Arminians lie; 


From 
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From Weſtley's aſhes ſhould another riſe, 
Yet one from thine his folly ſhall chaſtiſe, 


Thus to expect does honour to thy head, 
For JIxsus lives, although Maccowan's dead. 


Farewel, dear man ! this thought ſhall calm 
my breaſt, 
My Jzsvs lives (my PasTor's fully bleſt) 
And while he lives there ſhall not want a pen 
To plead for Jesvs and aſſert his reign : 
Nor ſhall there want a tongue—the ſpirit's pow'r 


Shall influence men the Sa viobk to adore ! 


The flock bereav'd claims from my eyes a tear; 
Brethren, to all my ſoul your peace is dear ! 

1 feel your burdens make your woes my own, 
And with you mourn the loving Paſtor gone : 
But know, the fountain lives and can ſupply, 

With ev'ry good, and guide you with his eye. 
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| His kindueſ: well can fill the vacant place. 1 


Lie has ſupply d, nor will:he nom xefule RE Io 
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To bleſs with comfort for y your- preſent aſes . 
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Mourn'vot youp loſs too much, for Je5vs. weg ta 
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And the rich graces « of his ſpirit gives; 1 
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With o one devoted | to the Saviour" 5 praiſes 
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I wiſh to hogs b pray 'rs and tears with 1 
And wilt i in kofe of heaven's prolific dew. + 
May you have cauſe to bleſs Immanver's name; 
© While all your enemies are cloath' d with ſhame, 
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The n with foures before them refer to the following 


| celebrated Publications. 1. Socinians, Mon: 7707. 2. Sbawers SIMON 


I: Letters to. Dr. Pricftley.* 4. Dialogacs of Devils: <6. Death, 4 
Viſion. 6. Looking Glafs for Pr wee, 7: Faundery Budzet open, fs 
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